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Torchbeascrs

« Haw tares It, Torchibearer ?

..N&Y, do flot stay me;
Swift by MY Course a the Ilight'ot an

arrw !Baller, exultant, 1 OPring o'er the stubble,
Thread through the biier, and leap o'er

the hollows;
Pirm nerve, tense muscle, heart beattng;

Onward 1
HIow sbauld I pause s'en ta 11in2 thee an

snswer?11

Boy tares lit, Torchbearer t
" Nay, do flot stay me;

Parchd 1a MY mouth and MY throat May
samce murmur;,

EYee are liait biinded with eunshines' bel,
glitter;

Brandnt tram the torch, half-consumed,
drop upan me',

Quenching their lire ln my blood-heated
holling,

Bcarcely less hot than the flerce-talllng
embers.

Breath would scarce serve me ta answer
thy question."

"How tares it, Torchbearer VI
"Reeiing, I falter.

Stumbling a'er hlllocks that once 1
leaped over;

IMung by a tangle that once 1 bad!
broken;

Careleas, unheeding, the torch hait ex-
tlnguinhed;

Flerce, dartIng palns through the hand
that upholds lt;

Carelens of ail], If at lent K may yield It
IG the banda ot anather good runner."

How tares II, Torchbearer ?"
" Wel. nov 1 d"'ng me

PIat on the turf by the asj» he blgh-
way,

8a ln ans word hie thy questionlngs au-
swered.

Praine for my strlvlng? 7Peace! am
Weary.

Thou art unwlnded; stand, then, and,
@hadingEyea wtth the band, peer forward, and
tell me

Bow tares the tarch ln the hiands at yon
runner ?Naught do 1 reck of my strength glailly
yled,

Bo it b.e only the torch "oeh anvard."
-Arthur Chamnberlain.
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